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MR.JARR IS IN DANGER
OF BEING A LUCKY MAN.

“Wl{&? 1 want to know 1s where
they got It7" remarked Mra,
Clara Muodridge-Smith, hall
mloud and half 10 hersuwit,

“Eh, v at?T Who? How?' asked her
elderly spouse querulousiy, as he roused
blaneell from the doudering dreams of
dotage, an they rodd Nomeward In thelr
elecirio oaupe.

“Why, dian't you notice Mra. Stryver
sl the opera™’ asked the young bride.
*@he was in the box with that freak of
& ‘woman .o the Nile green charmeuse.’™

“YWhat was she doing In that, hey?
Did she go quielly?"

“What are you talking about?' cried
the young matron, giving her husband a
pokas In his poor old side with her ex- 1
pressively sharp slbow. “T'm talking of |
the dress the woman wore who was with
Mre. Btryver with the henna halrl'

*"What was she doing with & hen In
her halr, hey? What, what, WHAT?"’
askted the old mian, half wanderiog end
half asleop.

44 puid the penaity of wealth and
‘of marrying out of his age zone.
"young wife dragged him from thea-

tre to restaurant, and from ball to
cdefbaret, til lite was one delirium of
furw, flowers and frippery: music, mo-
tien, meals, wine, worry, wakefulnesa—
when the poor old rlch man would
have rather besn home In dressing
gown and alippers, to say nothing of
his good soft bed for his weary old
bonesa

“Yaou grow more of & chucklehend
every day of your life!" snapped the
angelle Clara.

She was mistaken In this, Every day
of his Ufe old man Smith could mell
wstook to a promoter, skin a loan shark
or olherwise prove his acumen am a
representative New York business man
of aterling Integrity.

S But st night, especlally late nt night,

he waa only a poor old dodu. For after

all, even our representative business

man and leading cltiszens, who are In

the forefront for civic betterment ure,

up occasion, an helpless and® human
the rest of the world,

*“I'm _all right, my dear,” mumbled
the old man. “Hey! Look at that sign'"
he, added, as they passed by a bill-
board on the bouleva: d where the glars
1!‘ advertisement of an undertaker wis
plalm to be read. even by his bleary
eyes, under the electric leht.

"Did you see that? Says ‘It guaran.
tees avery working man &  sirietly

unlon funeral for #0' To my mind,
whather one geln & unlon or an opeps
shop funeral, 1t 1« the original Cl-

should-werrv!* proposition*
"Wall, i1 T were as near the age limht

fop elther kindT SIOULD worry '™
enapped Mra. Clarn Mudridge-Smith,
ungyaclously. “You aii thern chuchling

and cackilng and give me rimbling an-
were’- -
"I give you evenything you
dom’t 1" asked the old man,
"You don't glve me your attention!'
retorted the bride, trylru to rhl.nk of

want,

et | - —
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WHATN TARNATION
ARE YOUNS'UNS
FULIN AROUND THAT,
THARE BULL T ?

DO Y8 WANTA &I
Hoowad!

v

“S Matter, Pop?” ® B ® BYf w |aEhhal * B x B x By C. M Paync B j

It Can t Be Done!

something she did need, timt she miaht
strike for (t now while the old man was
humble and contrite.

“Yom yea!” cried the old husband,
“You were saying Mra Stryver had a
bug In her oar or a hen In her halr or
somuthing of that sort. I'm lstening!" |

“1 wasn't talking about bugs or hens, .
and you know |t!" sald Mra lludrldcr-i
Hmith sharply. I ‘you pald lllmllonl
to what T was saying and hadn't your
mind focussod on new schemes for akin- |
ning people within the law, you'd have
heard what I sald!" l

o
.

N (S

"Oh, yes, wealthy peopls can reo- !
proach each other just as Insultingly as
poor people, and more extensively, too,
They have a wider range of etomology.* |

town lert him In no physieakor mental JUST LISTEM
condition to fight his wife uptown,

“I'wan golng to tell you that Mra,
Strager told me In the lobby, when we
were walling for our coupe, that Lhe
Jarrs have come Into a lot of mehey!"

“Money ™' cried the old man, now
thoroughly alert and wideawalke.

“Yen, money,"” replled the young wi'e,

“Tt's all very sudden, Mrs, Stryver
says.*

“Hum!" erfed her ‘mubnmf "*That's
why he was so independent. Wall, If
Jare really hus any money there I8 only
one thing to do, We must take him
into the firm! Yen, vYes, we must take
him Into the fipm."

“It I8 not known for sure. but Mrs.
Stryver thinks a rich uncle, Mra, Jarr's
Uncle Henry, dled and left them all hig |
money, Mrs, Stryver saya s not
thought Mr. Jarr's poaition in your tirm

“What were you sayiog, my dear? You DT WANTA .
Pardon my lulllvnlllm. sald the uﬂ'l ABK E‘Q LeavE — \
RN e s FRp—— o ‘l

Fighting the buwiness world down- U WA m ’ m ‘l' s‘u’ A .

" Wou'RE. FIRED®
F-t-R~-& -/ :
G6eT ovT!

so?

affered any opportunity for him te gat
rich gulekly.*

1 guess pot!* chuckiesd the old man.
“*They don't take In ocur firm. Our
firm takes THEM In.

‘ ' I“n ‘lu York 8'

“ .
On

% i“kny Joe Ryan

*“T wonder If he's got enough money to

be a spoclal partner.”
—— e e ———

A Lighthouse Woman.

In full eharge of a seacoast Hght-

house (s Mra, E. A. Fish of Point
Finos, near Pacifle Grove, Ual, who hns
Intely recelved u letter of commensation
for Ler twenty years: faithful service
from the chief of the Hghthouse service
together with a medal bearing the in-
PReription, 1%, B 1o 87 and “Efticlenc
has been dn charge of the Polnt
| Pitnow gLt sinoa the destn, In 1892, of
ner hushand, who was hoad of the de-
portment of history and physiology in
the Universdty of Californin. This light-
house, which stands at the end of
Monterey Peninsula and parks the en.
tranee to the bay, wans bullt in 1802, and
Is one of the few early seancoast llghts

T HE only woman in the Unlted States

she

oniag ﬂll.l‘
G
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who h remidn In  perfect conditlon.—
‘\,lnm'ln 14 ihqmbllt nn

Employer—I| hope you don't sit areund watching the olegk.
New loy-—Nnt on your life. | carry a watch, I

Easygo—My wife niul | live together without a single argument.

Honn-k—-l'm In tln same Gllll. Whn mlm says In l-w.

'I'Ypu Can Be Your |
Own Beauty Doctor

HOUSEWORK AN AID TO GOOD LOOKS.
By Andre Dupont

Coprright, 1018, b9 The Prem Publlsh ing Co, (The New York Kvening Workl),
T} O you really belleve In all these physionl culture stunfs™ asked the

D Average Girl, looking oritécally at an Hiustration whioch showed & wil-

lowy malden in postures that would tax the powers of a contortionist

The Woman of Thirty waa counting stitches in a sweater
she was knitting, = she did not reply at omce.

“1 think,” sald the Oirl, anewering her own questien.
“that the exerolses themeelves are all right ¥ one
only Invent some plan (o make the ordinary person
In them until they had thme to do some good. ' p

“That's the whole trouble,” sald the Woman, who had
divoroed her mind from her knitting for 'a few moments.
*“The first day you et so enthusiastic that you simost
your arims oul at the sockets and acquirea a
back by your vigor In bending. The second day
up & Mttle. About the tHird or foarth day ye
few turms po that you can get down to
the coffes In entirely cold., And from this time on
sradually go trom bad to worse, until finally mlln‘o'

the whole thing (s mors bother than it's worth."
“You don't call that especially semible, do you™ M-
quired the Olrl with that alr of scorn omly used By the

¥ 'cn’n
streaks of sense, lightensd up by streaks of nonsense. [
B lot ebout

haven't the patisnce to take of troubls hings
that do not bring immodiate resuits. T'm ke the Irivhman
who once'thraw fifty cents down & erack in & board walk.
wmmuumnm» did such & crasy thing fer,
e aadd: "

“‘You mee, I Just be accident dropped a mickel dewn

this crack, and ol'm puttin' half a dollar through so a8 to
makes It worth me wMie to pull up A board to
cents.' "

The Girl amiled,
subject. :

“Don't you REALLY belleve In any sort of physical sultureT' she ashed.

“Indeed 1 do. [ think that any quontity of women are ruining their looks by
sitting inaily around the house every morning. Each day of my life 1 go thromgh
some physical culture exercises that sid me vastly In preserving my figure and
ocomplexion, besides putting money in my pochet.”

'l should tike 10 dmow what kind of exercises oan put monsy In your gpochet.
I thought shey usually worked e other way and put the maoney in ¢the
fellow’s."

"My ghysicsl culture goes by the prosalo name of housework, But B
nona the less an ald to beauty for all that. You can et nimost the same
tlonm in housework that you ocan in calimthenies. Did you sver motice that
womman who comes every week to shaks out the ruxs or sweep the fleom
well-shaped arma? They are red, to be sure, bul that ls Decatise she does
take proper oare of them.

“Fiave you aver observed how clossly the muscle movements neceasiialed By
awesping, dusting and Sed-making reseinble the exercises that are “se
praciised just mow? It Ia just as emsy to work off
punching plllows and bolsters as it ls to use the
excellant exerclss for keeping the walst round
broad and graceful

“But {n order to make thess things
of real benafit they must, of course, be
done In the right way. When you sweep,
remember to sland erect with Lhe chest
high. the head up and the broom held
Armly in both hands and, most import-
ant of all, with the windows open. Try
It some Umae In this way, instead of by
the usus! method with the back bent
and closed windows barring out the life-
giving alr; and sees If you do not feel
mors Intigorated and less fatigued than
by the old way. b

“Seretching the aema up high |n duat-
ing straightens round shoulders and is
sncedlent lor the development of tha
cheat. If you waal (o Prescrve your
handa, wear an old palr of glavea when
you dust. Paor this keeps the grime N
fromm working into the akin, Turning » ” T T . . - -
mattrens is & musculse effort that Is ex- -1.22111..(“ ILOVES S
gellent for, the back. And so i goes all through housework. Omnly ome
always be sure to stand up stralght, bend from the walst and not the

But refused 1o bBe turmed from her

¢

skel;

2 Tarzan of the Apes

W

Not Like Any Story
That You Have Read

$0eporight, 1012, Y Frank A, Munsey Col
m?ﬂl! OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

toke W marconed with Alice, his

e on the wiliest pm of the African
r i 1.: Jomgle  thrwystohs ard
Ul lml ‘liere their little som |

bard of aows, led I 10w
illtlih the eabin and i) ¢
An nn named Kals, = ime onn off

. best Bilbnl, sdoma \!utn tabs A "

o eayiog demd e ape in toe chidl e

&, M krown ©a the ajes e Tar
" Widle in"' ) He groms e wl

'. ooe day, Tarein comes o e

hik i maters and guses 0w

st ..,,,.,.uu_l un-
1hings ing v
,: atiew 1n combat 0l a ﬂufq“a

4

‘s oother (vmdemsioow, Yie finds en
mer and sevoral obier laoks .
o wach llase!! tu read and 1o W
t last becomms King of the awe Inie
tha rdemhip, Lo [edves the trile anil

Il.! o o Tathyc's fue ) o

lors I.lml near 1he pabin fth 1 e

- F. 'orter, h :nrr‘m fim dangiter, Jave
and Jrem 0 Via
oM v e,

o look for L and 1n -Il-utc! o

m Tarman kills Ie Ll tades ey tin

0 the caldn aod e i s [P RTT

‘Fhe pralesssr and b LU E

m, meantime ate . u--l by

CHAPTER XVI.

Canti el
“ Most Remarkable!"
T wan wa B Mr. P
" anidar (RS] (R LT Fra
ll_‘.
M Ph fanider tuwalt a
ol.» Lasly Zlalce rear-

flon wlso ha?t guickensd his
and as dorsedly maistaining an

unsarying distance bebiind themn, e knew the v Were wshie
“He s following us!" gasped Mr. eoough from att nk in so fnr as the Non
Phllander, bLrexking inlo o run. was  conecrned. Y ue very fael  that
*Tut=tui Mr Phllander!"  reenom- Numa hol foregone such a8y prey at
t the professo "Thia unsaemily all convinesd the wies forest craft of
1 aost untecsntng men of et Tarzan thar Numa hind plready dined,
1ols The Lon migot #talls them untll hun-
2 My, Philander stole another observa. Ery agadn, but the chandes ware that it
o tlon wwtern not angersd he would soon tire of the
T Poi was bound'nyg along o casy sport and siink away (o his jungle lalr.
leaps roarve Ave paces behiod, Feally, tue one great danger was that
Mo Phtiander dropped the professor's ong of the men might stumble and fall,
arm  amd broke Into & madd orgy of and then the yel'aow devil would be upon
spoad thar would have dons orodit o him In 4 moment and tha joy of the kil
any’ varsity triack teatn. wolld be too great a temptation to withe-
An T wars suying, Mr, Philander"'-—< stand
vameld Professar  Porter as, miste- Fo Tarza swung qulekly to a lowaes
phorleally speaking, he bimaclf " theew lind in ltae with the approaching fugl-
her nto igh. ™ Dle, e, daed ew) bives, and us Mp, Samuel T, Philander
Neethng backwant glimpse of crusl .w!‘ cume punting and hlowing bensath him,

low syen and halfopen mouthh within
M ng praximity of his person,

With ,.n. iming  coudstalis and shiny

alreudy wo apent (o strigEls up to the
safety of the iimi, Tarsan reachnd down
wmd, gramping him by the ocollar of his

romibk bty Proafeasor Archimedes . Pors cont, yvanked him Lo the llmb Ly his
ter Hed through the moonligh? clope  gide
Mpon the heely of My, Samuel T, Phils Another moment orousht the profes-
ander, sor withiny the sphiers of the friendly
Hofore them a pwing of the jungle ran grip, aid he, too, was drawn upward to
it toward a narrow promontory, and 1t safety just as the baffled Numa, with &
was for 1ix haven of the treem he saw roar. lenped to recover bin vanishing
there that Mr. Samuel T, Philander guarry
directed his prodiglous leape and boundas For & moment the two men ching.

and feam the phndows of this game spnt

P sed two kibey cyen in interested ap-

preciution of the race.

.‘n was Tarkan of the apss who watoh-
. with face agrin. this odd game of

follow-tha-leades.

panting, to the grent hranct, while Tar-
aan aquatied with hils back to the siem
of thd tree, watehing them with mingled
curiosity and amusement.

It was ths profeseor whe Gegn Seube
the all mos

PP — - =

LT
;ﬁ"
% o L

“I am deeply palned, Mr, Philanler, loorin® for u serap. pecl off vour cost me' This excitement of the moment
that you should huve evinced such a Whd come down on the ground, and N quite caussd me e [l o= that 1 my-
paucity of manly courage In the Pres- punch your head Just as 1T Ald sixty welf was drawn up hers by some oute
ence of ona of the lower ortders, and hy vaars ago !0 the alle; back of Porky slde wgency, There minst he soine one
your crass Umidity have caused me (0 Evans's barn " or something in this tres with un'’
exert myseif 10 such an unsccuntamed “ArK!" gasped tha astonlsned Mr “Bh? ejaculated Ivofessor Porter.
degree in grder that I might resume my Phllander. “lLordy. now xood that “Ars you quite positive, Mr, ThMan-
discourse. An T was saying, Mr. Phil- sounds' When you're human, Ark, 1 dor™
ander, when you Inlerrupted me, the love you, Sanehow, [t secmis o8 though “Moat poaitive, professor,” replisd
Moors"'— sou had forgotten how to be numan for Mr. Philander, “And"” he added, I

“Professor Archimedes Q. Porter,” thue last twenty vear= think we should thank the party. He
broke In Mr. Philander In loy tones, ‘The professor reachod out & thin, may be sitting right next 10 you now,

“the time has arrived when patiencs
bepomes & corime and mayhem appears
Karbed In the maatle of virtus. You
havg acodssd me of cowardice. You
have insinuated that you ran only to
overtake ma, not to escape the clutches
of the llon.

‘“Have a ocare, Professor Archimedas
Q. Porter; 1 am a desperate man,
Goaded by long-suffering patience, the
worm will turn.”

“Tut-tut, Mr. Philander—tut-tut! "
oautioned Professor Porter; “ypou for-
get yoursel.'

=1 forget nothing as yet, Profegsor
Archimedes Q. Porter; bul batieve me,
eir, 1 am follering on the verge of for-
getfuiness a8 to your exsited position
;Illtha world of sclence and your gray

"b“

trembMng oid hand thro
ness  until
#houlder,
“Forgive me, Skinny.'
"It hasn't been quite twe

taken away."

lay upon his shoulder, snd
sage could better have
ons heart to tha aother
They did not apeak for
The Mon below

near the stem. He, toe

The profeasar sat In sllenes for & few “You ecertuinly pulled
minutes, and the darkness hid the prim (his tres ;| Lo time
emile that wreathed hin wrinkled couns fenso= o° last ‘I want

tum Presently he spoks. Yo mal et my life"

hove, Skinny Philander,” he  "Bu' | didv't pull vou ap hers, pre- balancs whish the sudden fright had so the st How, indesd, cowid ome e intently.
sald tn belligerent tones, ''if you &Ff seses:,’ said ¢ IPhllander, “Bless periiously endangersd. Uafortumstely meve one's avme and lege end Te ~
- i - - ——— e =

It found hin old
hie wald, softly,
heaven wlone knuws how
tried o ba ‘numan' for Jane's sake, and
yours, too, since my other Jans was

Another old hand stole up from Mr
Philanders side to clasp the one that

tham paced narvously
buck and forth. Tha third Agurs In the
tres was hidden by the Jdense shadows

motiomieas an & Erayven image.

nugh tha dark-
friend's

professor ™

“Bh?  What's that® Tut-tut, Mr,
Philander, tut-tut’™ wsuld  Professop
Parter, sdging cautlously nearer o
Mr. Phllander.

Just then 1t occurred to Tarsan of
the apes that Numa had Ioitersd be-
neath Lha tree for & sufficient lemgth
of tlme, #o he ralsed hin young head
toward the heavens, and there rang
nut upon the terrified snrs of Lie two
old men the awful warning challenge
of the anthropoid

The twa frients, huddlad trembling In
thelr precarious position on the limh,
saw the greal lion halt In hia restlesa
pacing as the biood.curdling ory amots
4in ware, anid then alink quick!y Into the
Jungle, to be Instantly lost to view.

"Evon the tramibies in fear'
whispered Mr 'hilander

“Most remarkable, most remarkable,
murmured 1*rof. Porter, clutching fran-
tleally at Mr. Philander to regain the

nty years, and
hard T have

{ na ather mes-
tranniated the

rome minutes,

y, wan allent—
Hon
me up into
sald the pro-
to thank you.

and keep the windows of the room open."
back wera hroken? ’

B Edgar Rlce Burroug Ils
Y -yw - TR 'y R A e B Bl B Bt B B )
One eye was buried (n the soft
other, rolling sidewise, was Rxed

nothing, so that |t peeded but the gentle wwe upon the sirange gyrutions of Peet
itmpetius  aupplied by  the additional Porter

welght of PProf, Porter's basly to topple How sad’ " exclabmed Mr. PhilanSer,
the devoted secretary from the Umb halt whuid, Conesssion of the beedm

Mr. Phllander's centra
was al that very wpo-
uipr o the ragged adge of the

for them hoth,
of sguilitrium
ment hangine

For u moment they swayed uneers gupepeindocing total mental aberratien.
tainly, and then, with mingled and most j w very wsad tndesd!"”

unacholarly sheieks, they pitohed head- gl Lo et aver opta e
lonk trom the tree, locked in frenzied stomach,  Gingerly be bowed “
emisrace, untll e rasembled & huge tomost

It was quite some moments era elther proxlinity 10 a yelping dog. Them be

movel, for both were positive that any

sat up and felt of various portioss of

such attempt would reveal a0 mMany e anatoms
breaks And fractares as to make fur- They arc all hore,” he ojaou!
ther progress Imgossitie Whereuparn he rose, ahd, ‘s

At length Professor Porter essayed wogthing wlanva upon tha stil)
an Attempt (o move ona Iek. To hie #3° farm of Mr Swnuel T. Phi B
prine, 1t respondsd to his will us in davs  sqid:
gone by, MHe ng  drew up s mate and STutetut, Mre. Fhilander; this W
ptretehed It for b again. tme o bdulge in slothiul sase.

“ Most pemarkanble he inurmuped, must be up weed dolng,™”

“Thank Heaven,  professor,”  whis- Mr Philander Hlied his other dpe out
pored Mr. Philaoder feryently. " You're of the mud aml gazed In
not dead, then ™ rage at Prof. Purter. Then he w

CTutstut, Mro Phiander,  tut-tut! * o rise, nor codld there have bebn
cnutioned  Prof.  1Morter “I @do not one more surprised than he when
know an yet*’ oftoris were (minedlately crowned

Wit  Iinfinile Heitade  Professor mMarksd suocess,
Porter wWikglsd li= vl arm—joy! I e was still bursting with rage e
wan intact. Mooathlessty he waved his ®ver, at the cruel injusticea of Peel
left arm Above L' f e body-it ¥ er'e dnsinuation, and was on e
e it of pendering w turt rejolnder when

Mr. Philunder Lal

wot moved from Bis eyes fell upon a lllﬂm
whers he had falien; he had not dared #tanding a fow paces away,
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